

Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Li. Now pricty one, haw long haue you beenc at this trade? 
Mar. W hat trade Sir ? 

Lf.why, I cannot name but I (hall offend. 

Mir. I canno: be offended with my ct&de , plcafe you to 
name it. 

Li. How long haue you bene of this profeffion ► 

Mar. Ere fine.; I can remember. 

Li.Didyou go too’cib young, yyere youagamefter at flue 

or at feauen? 

Earlier too fir, if now I be one. 

Li. Why thehoufc you dwell in proclaims you to be a crea-, 

ture of fale- 

Mar. Doe you knowthis houfe to be a place of fuch refort, 
and will come into it? I hcare fay you are of honourable parts, 
and the Gouernor ofthisplace. 

L».Why, hath yourprincipall made knowne vnto you, wko 
lam? 

.Who is my Principall ? 

r if. why your beju^cj*oman ; fhe that fets feeds and rootes 
of fhame and iniquity. O you haue heard fome-thing of my 
power, and fo (land aloft for more ferious wooing, but I pro- 
tell to thee, pretty one, my authority (hall not fee , thee, or elfe 
loeke frindly vpon thee; come bring me to fome prinate plac 

come, come. • 

^fjr.Ifyou were borneto honour, fiiew it now.ttput vpoa 
you, make the iugement good, that thooght you worthy ot 

Li How’s this ? how’sthis ? fome more, be fage. 

Mar. For me that am amaidc, though moft vngemle \a- 
tune haue plac’d mee in this Stic, where fincc I came , difeales 
haue bene folde deererthen Phyficke, O that the gods wouW 
fet me free from this vnhallowd place, though they did cha g 
me to the mraneftbird that fliesi’tb purer aire. 

Li. 1 did not thinke thou couldft haue fpokefo well, in 
dreamptthou couldft; had I brought hither a corruptc mi » 
thy fpecch had altered ir, hold, heere’s gold for thee,perfeuet 
that deare way then goett, and the gods ftrengthen thcc ^ 


TertchsVrinctof Tjre. 

Mar . The good Gods perferue you . 

Li. For my part, I came with no ill intent, for to me the verie 
(lucres and windowes fauour vilely , fare thee well, thou art a 
ptece ofvertue, and I doubt not but thy training hath bin No- 
ble hold, heere’s more gold for thee, a curfe vpon him, dye hee 
theife, that robs thee of thy goodneffe,ifthou doft heare 
Lfitn me, it fball Dc-for.hy good. 
jjeult.I befcech your honour, one peece for me. 

Li.Auant thou damned dorc-keeper, your houfe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it, would finke andouer- whelme 
you. Away. 

Boult. How’s this ? we muft lake another courfe with you ? i f 
your peeuifh chaftity, which is not worth abreake-faft in the 
theapeft Country vnder the coape, fhall vndoe a whole houfe 
hoId,let me be geldeidleke a fpanicll, come your waies 
Marl Whither would you bane me ? 

Boult. I muft haue your mayden- head taken off, or the com- 
mon hangman fhall execute it, come your way, wee’l haue n© 
more gentlemen driuen away, come your wayes I (ay. 

Enter Bauds 

Baud. How how, w bat’s the matter ? 

Boult. Worfc and worfe Mifiris, (he hath heere (poknholy 
words to the Lord Ljfimdcbns.. 

Baud. O abhominable. 

Boult. He makes ourprofeflion as it were to ftinkc before the 
ftceofthe Gods. 

Baud Marry hang her vp for eucr. 

Bnolt. The Nobleman would haue dealt with her like a No. 
Hemah, and (he fens him away as coide as a Snow-ball faying 
ni» prayers too. ’ 1 ° 

i ta ^ c ^ cr y f c her at thy pleafure, cracks the 

Jlafle of her virginity ,& make the reft malc-abfe. 

. ^{f*And if flic were a thornier peece ef ground then fihee 
», (he (hall be ploughed. 

Afcr.Harke, harke,yqu Gods. 

** ,She couiures, away with her, would (he had neuercome 

within 
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